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Leader “"Wake up dere, Schneider, an* play wid dat drum
You've bin asleep dere a hall hour ™

once or twice.

How 8ome [Men Saug.
WHEELER—TI'Il bet old Dives is saving up fora
new wheel
WILSON—Nonsense, He drinks and smokes just
as much as ever
WHEELER—Oh, yes, But his wife looks half
starved and awfully shabby
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In the 8uburbs :
HICKS—Is it true then that you're living be-
yond your station?
WICKS—Yes—two miles,
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Ps Smoke Wreaths Qurled.
QUERICUS—How do you regard the manufac-
ture of Eve from Adam's rib?
CYNICUS—AS a side-splitting joke.
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drummer

Exactly to Her Taste.
MRS, LARKIN—Da¢ you like Welsh rabbit, Mrs.
Wester? :
Mrs, Wester (who never ate any)—Oh, yes, In-
deed, I do love all sorts of Imported foods,
/\’a\@
A Deduection.
Old Time must be a drunkard
If there's truth in the adage trite
Which declaras that "“Time is money"—
For money is always tight.
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Prospects for a Releasy.
CRANK—Why do you call your new short stop
the “‘Anclent Mariner™?
MANAGER—Because he only ‘steppeth one of
three.”

MRS. HIGHFLAT—There's a rent in your coat. Hubb
*MR. HIGHFLAT—1 wish it was {n the pocket

MRS. HIGHFLAT—WHhy?

MR. HIGHFLAT—['d give it to the landlord

Kansas Courtesy.
Hall way 'twixt earth and heaven
Two strangers mel one day
Theére was no salutedn passing,
Ag each went on his way
For where & cyelone strikes one
There isn't much to say
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This |8 the way the small boy thinks he looks
when rigged out in'hls first pair of long trousers.

Mary Again.

Mary had a little lamb,

1 wish she hadh't had,

For she is directly responsible for four million
three hundred and seventy-five thousand
two hundred and sixty-five quatrains,

And all of them are bad.
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This is the way the average hoy imagines he,
loaks wher' he wears his first watch and ehain.
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At the barracks: "I've got'n do somet'ing wid dat Dutch

He's glttin® too lazy to hold 'is hand up.”

""Ah, I have !

The Light That Succeeded.

The Colonel had just finished telling of a baltle
with train robbers he once had when a deputy
marshal In Texas, when the Connecticut whetstone
drummer sald

“The most people I ever saw killed In a fight
was in Georgla.”

“Moonshiners?" asked the Colonel

“Nap I'll tell you about it. 1 was down there in
the Fall of ‘96 around among the country towns.
The people up in the northern part are the most
ignorant, simple Kind of folks you ever gaw, They
plow with little red steers, and pick blackberries
and chase rabbits for a livellhood. They all dip
snulf and eat elay. They are known in that part
of the country ag "Crackers.” One night I went to
a dance at a cross ronds schoolhouse where there
was a lot of them present, mostly barefooted and
chewling away on thelr sweetgum snuff. brushes,
There was an awful pretty girl among them, and
as I had on store clothes, tan shoes and could talk
some, 1 snon had a blg mash on her The other
fellows stood around In the corners when they
weren't put taking a drink and glared at me.

“After a while & lop-sided youth wilth yellow
hair eame over where we were sitting, hitehed
up his suspenders and sald-

“Stranger, Bill Adams wants to see ye in the
next room.”

"Who's Bill Adams?" I =zaid to the girl

“0Oh, me and Bill's to he spliced next week,"” she
sald. “Bill, like as not, wants to kill ye, but I llkes
ye, stranger, more'n 1 does Bill, so ye go in an’
fight jIke wlild cats; and I'll marry ye instead ™

“I've got into a pleasing how-do-do," thinks 1
to myself, but I went in to see Bill, resolving to
take all kinds of water before I would fight him,

“I followed the yvellow halred gentleman into the
next room, and found about a dozen lank six-
footers lounging around to see the fun,

* *Tharts Blll,' said my eonductor, pointing to a
glant about 6 feet 4, who stood by a table on
which burned a tallow candle.

“Bill threw a couple of bowle knives about nine
inches long on the table and sald;

* ‘Stranger, you take one o' them knives an’ gita
mave on you. I'm agoin' to KIH you or you're a goln’
to kill me. EFf yer den't fout we'll string yer up on
a lim' In tén minutes, T gives yer a fa'r chance.

“'Scarcely knowing what 1 was doing, 1 pilcked
up one of the knives (rom the table, and In an-
other second Bill sprang forward, and 1 saw his
arm poised above me as long as the mast of a
schooner, 1 was so badly rattled that my knife
dropped from my hands to the floor "

“In another Instant Blll's weapon would have
descended into my breast, but a sudden inspira-
tion flashed Into my head, and 1 selzed the candle
from the table and touched him with it quick as
lightning.

“When I recovered my senses | was lying in the’

vard with half the window sash hung about my
neck, and I saw the ruine of the house scatiered
in every direction. Here and there lay the bodies
of Bill's unfortunate friends, who had been huried
to destruction by the foree of the explosion.’

“What explosion?" asked the Colonel, with a
suspiciovs and gloomy look upon his face.

“Why, BiI'" sald the whetstone drummer, "“you

‘ khow I told you he was-a 'Cracker.'”

“I don't care if he was,” sald the Colonel fierce-
ly. “If there's any drinks ordered on this narra-

tive, yvou've got to pay for ‘em.”
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FIRST IMPRESSIONS.
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This is the way Cholly feels when he sports his
first high hat -

Bein's I'm somet’ing of an artist, 1'll paint
a picturé on here of de feller wot hit "im wid a brick last week.™

The Flavor Was Therg.
WAITER—How did you like that cheese omelet,
sir?
KINKENHEIMER—Vell, If dose éggs you used
in him vas not schpoiled, dots vas fery fine scheese.
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No Need for the Newspapers.
To find the weather for the day
1 have a method plain,
When Clara dons her silken hose
1 know it's going: to rain,
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The Summgr [llanoceuvres.
HE—Thls eamp reminds me of Europe.
SHE—-Of Europe?

HE—Yes; It's an armed camp.
And then the waist places were made glad.
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UNDER GCONSIDERATION.

Ard the effect was glectrical,

Sticking to the Truth.

MES. SHARPLEIGH—Why were yJu 8o late
comipg home to-night?

MK, SHARPLEIGH—Oh, there were a dozen
things kept me busy downtown.

MRS. SHARPLEIGH—I guess you haven't lled
about the number anyhow [ see the “Twelve
Templatlons" were billed at the theatre to-night.
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Been There Before.

DE RUYTER—Have you read Scriblar's
book ?

REDAR—T hope s0.
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Can’'t Forget Them.
‘“Why do the Chinese make such goad actors?”
*They never forget their cues.™
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MOTHER—Tommy, if. you are not good I'll sena you to bed withvut your supper
TOMMY—What you goin® Lo have for supper?

His Advuige.
If dAuring Lent some sacrifice
For proper form must be,
I wish you would, Miss Prettygirl,
Give up your heart to me.
—_—————
The Same, but Different,
SUITOR (old and bankrupt)—Well, Miss Ten
Stryke, do you entertain my proposition?
YOUNG HEIEEES (laughing)—No, t antergnins
me.
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When a young man dons his first dress suit it

is exceedingly difficult for him to realize that he

{s noe¢ all shirt hosom. ,

The Art of Coloring.
The mystery of coloring
I& deep, for It is sald
The “long green” is the proper thing
To p&int the town bright red,
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A 8Servant Problem Solued.
MRS, BONNTONN—Why does Mrs. Newriche
talk so eontinually about her servants?
MBS TONNTONN—If she didn't how would
everybody know she keeps fourteen?
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Lhe first time & man tries to stand np under the
weight of a one-carat diamond his seasations are
pecallar. )
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